


When The Boat Tilts

by HikariSorayume11



Category: Hunter X Hunter
Genre: Humor
Language: English
Characters: Kurapika K., Leorio
Status: Completed
Published: 2016-04-25 00:33:38
Updated: 2016-04-25 00:33:38
Packaged: 2016-04-25 21:56:59
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 354
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Kurapika helps Leorio up when he falls down. Leorio imagined him to be a girl (not included because I was embarrassed 0/0 still T though) so when he turns around he is disappointed to find a 16-year-old BOY staring back at him (yes I know Kurapika is 17). Leorio's pervyness pisses Kurapika off, neither of them learns the others name, and Leorio cries in a corner. I tried for humor.





	When The Boat Tilts

"Need a hand?"

The voice was soft and smooth, clear albeit the sound of rushing rain and groans of the seasick people around them.

Leorio, being the klutz he was, had fallen as the ship lurched into a tremor before tilting to one side, despite the fact that the waves had not caused him sickness of any kind.

Going from the sound of the girls voice, and the fact that she had offered to help him up, Leorio's vivid imagination played a key factor in what he imagined her to be like.

So when he turned around and saw a 16-year old boy staring back at him, he couldn't help but feel disappointed.

A mocking opposite of the image his mind had created for him, this boy was flat chested, completely clothed and wearing some weird tribal get up, his hips were non existent and his hair was short and blonde, reaching only to his shoulders. And HE was short, reaching only to HIS shoulders! ("Or maybe I'm just tell?" Leorio absently wondered)

The boys face now gained a piss off and slightly exasperated look. "Well are you going to haul your fat ass off the ground or what?"

He wasn't soft spoken either.

The blond kid gripped Leorio by the shoulders before wrenching him onto his feet with a strength Leorio didn't think was possible with such thin and delicate-looking limbs.

At least that was the same. (The limbs not the strength)

Surprised and shocked (they're like the same thing but Leorio's vocabulation isn't THAT wide) all the glassed man could do was fall over once more when the ship tilted.

This time, no one helped him.

"Last time I help a pervy old man." And so the blonde kid bent down to help another sick passenger.

"I DIDN'T WANT YOUR HELP ANYWAYS!"

Leorio quietly cried in his corner.

("I'm not pervy!")

(Yes Leorio, yes you are)

I had a really long authors note but it ended up being longer than the story XD so thank-you for reading, hope you enjoyed, and please please review! Constructive criticism is welcome! Also, good morning!


End file.
